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N TIME of peace, prepare for 
It is a trite saying, 

and yet when you dig beneath 
the surface a little way you come upon thoughts 
that grip you. In time of peace the preparation 
for war affords a livelihood, steady work, and 
wages for thousands of human beings. Cut out 
the possibility of armed conflict and you cut 
these people out of jobs. The other day there 
was quite a fuss because it became known that 
Secretary of the Navy MEYER contemplated the 
abandonment of the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 
Now, the number of skilled workmen employed 
in the Brooklyn Navy Yard is considerable at 
all times, and whenever there 
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and Wall Street newspapers were frothing at the 
mouth and calling him “the great destroyer,” 
these people took up the chorus lustily. Now 
there is a widespread rumor that ROOSEVELT is 
MorGan’s choice for the 1912 Presidency, and 
Morcan and Wall Street are synonymous 
terms. If this be true, which has undergone a 
change—RoosEvELr or Wall Street? And 
what are the people who “don’t like Roose- 
VELT” going to do about it? If MorGan and 
Wall Street have decided to approve of the 
great destroyer, will they? It is not much of 
a compliment to the Colonel, the report that he 
is MoRGAN’s man. Tarr seems to have landed 
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in Wall Street’s bad graces because he enforced 
a law as he found it, irrespective of conse- 
quences. Does Wall Street’s sudden approval 
of RoosEvELY convey the suggestion that 
ROOSEVELT never enforced anything ? 
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WHuEN Congress votes a gift of money directly, 
as in the case of the dollar-a-day pension 

bill, there is a righteous howl in certain 
quarters against extravagance on the part of 
the Government. But when the thing is done 
indirectly, as in the case of some of our pro- 
tective tariff legislation, no such howl arises; 
or if it does, it is difficult to 





is a prospect of a dearth of 
repairs, or it is proposed to 
build a battleship somewhere 
else, hurry calls are sent to 
local Congressmen to get busy 


- . . + =. 
and fix things with the Navy “ SSIs: 
Department, because of the f= 3 =) 
families which look to the on : 


Navy Yard paymaster for their 
daily bread and butter. Every- 
thing which the Navy uses, 
everything which the Army 
uses, in its equipment, some- i; 
body earns a_ livelihood by 4 
making or planning or raising. 
For such, a rumor of war means y 
booming business. ‘Therefore, 
while we may frankly approve 
of President Tart’s efforts to 
advance the cause of arbitra- 
tion, and raise a hearty cheer 
when Mr. CARNEGIE antes up 
another million or two into the 
Universal-Peace pot, neverthe- [| 
less let us refrain from worry 
because the world and human 
nature do not grow better any 
faster, or because it is still pru- 
dent to prepare for war in times 
of peaceful serenity. 
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A WHOLE lot of people «don’t 
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hear it without an ear-trumpet. 
In authorizing money to vet- 
erans, the Government gives 
for the most part “to them 
that hath not.” Through the 
Custom-house, by means of 
over-protection, it hands out 
gratuities to “them that hath.” 
n And the hand-out is consider- 
] ably more than a dollar a day. 
Some of the recipients of 
Government money, through 
the Pension Department, are 
crippled, weak, and sick. They 
are unable to compete with 
stronger men in the pursuit of 
a livelihood. The recipients of 
Government gratuities, through 
the Custom-house, are neither 
crippled, weak, nor sick. They 
can and do compete success- 
fully with the rest of the world. 
The foreigner, whom they pro- 
fess to fear, they frequently 
undersell in his own territory. 
If there is going to be any 
howl ayainst extravagance, let 
itcome from the head as well 
as the lungs. 
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Few of those who came here 
from Russia ever worried 








like Rooseve.t.” When 
Wall Street was down on him, 


“I CALL YOU!” 


about getting back. They were 
too glad to get out. 
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reporters: “That is my favorite hymn”? 
our venerable friend and Gospel fancier, John D. 
known to the trade as “ Petroleum Jack”! 

And yet there are a good many people who have been 
wondering in the deeps of their honest souls just where this Isle of 
Somewhere is to be found. 
latitude and longitude; and, remembering Dr. Cook with a sharp 
twinge of blasted faith, they’d like the author to be somewhat more 
Nobody has given the answer. 
“Tt is my favorite hymn,” he said, and said 
no more, leaving the impression that if the whereabouts of the Beautiful 


skilled in his azimuth. 
simply fogged the mystery. 


KNOCK-OUT ROOSEVELT 
BACK IN FIGHTING GAME. 


Doc. Abbott, his Sparring Partner, Says He Can’t Keep 
Will Meet All Comers. 





Out of It 


The news that Knock-Out Roosevelt is 
soon to be back in the fighting game will 
be hailed with joy by boxing fans the 
country over, ‘Teddy is now training 
regularly at The Outlook, a popular 
road-house on Fourth Avenue, under the 
watchful eye of Doc. Abbott. He is 
punching the bag, skipping the rope, and 
every other day he bundles himself in six 
heavy sweaters and jogs at a good clip 
from The Outlook to Oyster Bay. 


“BEAUTIFUL 


of rime? 


They 





ISLE OF SOMEWHERE.” 


ROM a rude, untutored mind, some weeks ago, emanated al 
the thought that the Gospel Hymn known as “ ‘The ( 
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere” doesn’t mean any- 
thing; that it is, in truth, 

no whit more elevating than the Purple Cow. 
was it who came so nobly to the defense of that snatch 

Who remarked in the hearing of the newspaper 
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UNCLE ZEKE’S VIEW. 


H, de ol’ year’s gone fo’ to hide his face 
Whar de light don’ shine so strong, 

An’ de New Year’s come fo’ to take his place, 
And he brought some things erlong; 

Dey.’s er whole lot good an’ er whole lot bad 
Fo’ to meet wif by an’ by; 

But dey ‘ll all pass on like de things Ah ’ve had, 
An’ it ain’ no use to sigh. 


Lemme live mah life like a singin’ bird, 
Lemme go all day an’ grin, 

Lemme traipse right on like Ah nebbah heard 
Dat Ah jes’ done failed to win; 

An’ if Ah kin laff at er life like mine 
When Ah might er sot an’ cried, 

Why, Ah jes’ won’ keer if de sun don’ shine, 
’Caze Ah ‘Il tote mah sun inside! 

Chas. C. Jones. 
_ 


JUST 

“| AGREE,” grimly remarked the Erratic Thinker, “that an excellent 
place to deposit useless junk, like the names of promi- 

nent citizens, medals, copies of addresses, old coins, 

and so forth, is under a corner-stone.” 


THE PLACE. 













**You can say this for me,’”? said Doe. 


Abbott, his sparring partner, yesterday, 
‘that Teddy is sure to come back, and 
all the way back. He is in the fighting 
game because he loves it and because he 
can't keep out of it. Just give him a 
month or six weeks to work off the super- 
fluous, and he’ll meet Big Bill Taft, Kid 
La Follette, Jersey Wilson, or any other 
of the come-ons who think they’ve gota 
cinch on the title.” 








a bit of piddling doggerel - 
Who 


Who, indeed, but 
favorably 





EVEN THEN. 


BuDDING ISRAELITISH AUTHOR. — Then 





want to know more about its you think there is a chance for the unknown author to succeed ? 


OLD ISRAELITISH CONTRIBUTOR.— Surely! Why, Deuteronomy was 
refused six times by as many different editors, and Solomon’s ‘‘ Song” went 


John D.’s reply 


the rounds of the music publishers in Shushan for years. 


HER SHAPE. 


Isle should become generally known there would be such a rush in that 


direction that the original claims might be jumped. 
Recent developments, appertaining to 
the business methods of John D., warrant 

the suspicion that the Beautiful Isle of 


Somewhere lies up in the north central 
part of the United States; that it 
contains, among other things, the 
vast iron deposits of the Mesaba 
Range; that it was discovered by 
Capt. Merritt and claimed for the 
Merritt family; and that it passed 
into the hands of Petroleum Jack 


through a mystic business transaction 
which left the Merritts the pleasant remi- 
niscence of having owned something and 
Will the congregation please 
rise and join in the chorus ? 


mislaid it. 


“M’ big, black wife,” remarked sage old Brother Bombershay, 
“isn’t got no mo’ shape dan a gallon o’ watah. She was sawtuh 
slim and similar when she was young, but 
now she’s dess fat and soggy. But 
she thinks I’m a smaht man— says 
dat I would be a Cuhnel, right 
now, if I was white !—and b'lieves 
~Y when I tells her I has a miz’ry in 
fe muh back dat it sho’ am a miz’ry 
lll iif and not dess common laziness. 
Soli iD And she’s honest, too, sah; when 
SS ny ped “PA  Vleaves a dime ora quahtah in muh 
pants it’s right dar in de mawnin’, no 
mattah howsound I sleeps. Yassah!—lI 
b’lieves it don’t make no diffunce what 
shape a man’s wife is, dess so she’s 
squar’!” 
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IS WHICH? 


STRIKING SIMILARITY BETWEEN A TAXI-CHAUFFEUR AND 
; ANOTHER ROBBER. 


WHICH 





ben some men are “driven to drink,” they don't 


show any inclination to 


balk, or Kick. 

















HELPING HANDS. 


KE sTooD by the curbstone. Over his left shoulder a coil of heavy 
wire. Hanging on the other a string of brass pipe-fittings. Under 
his left arm a long, heavy-looking, tightly-roped bundle of iron plate. 
Under his right, a similar one, smaller. Sadly he looked up-and down 
the street Then carefully, without apparent effort, he slowly lowered 
the right-hand bundle and deposited it with a sharp, healthy thud on the 
sidewalk at his feet. He gavea hitch 
to the coils on his shoulders and de- 
voted both handsto holding the bundle 
under his leftarmpit. He rested one 
foot on the package on the ground. 
Then appeared a Good Samaritan. 
“Poor lad!” thought he. “Fine 
way to load him down! Why don’t 
they get a horse and wagon and be 
done with it? Why, he’s carrying at 
least three hundred pounds, poor kid!” 
Stepping quickly up, taking a deep 
breath to avoid strain, he stooped, 
picked the bundle from the sidewalk 
and tucked it under the boy’s right 
arm, helping him close his arm around 
it. Then, with chest thrown out, he 
stepped briskly around the corner. 
With a sigh, the youth carefully 
lowered the bundle, let it drop to the 
walk, this time stamping his foot on 
top of it. More hitching up of the 
coils was necessary. He again looked 
up and down the street. 
A District Messenger came whistling 
along, —stopped short; looked at the 
boy with the bundles; then, still whist- 
ling, he grabbed up the heavy parcel of 
iron, shoved it under the youth’s biceps,— 
went his whistling way. With a look that would have blurred a negative, 
the boy dropped the bundle, and spat through a gap in his bridge-work. 

A truck-driver, dismounting ‘to unload some pipe, sympathetically 
inquired: 

“What’s th’ matter, bo? Can’t yer git no one ter give yer a han’ 
wit’ der fittin’s?” 

He reached for the bundle. 

“Say!” There was almost a threat in that word. “Fur th’ love 
er Chris’mas, Jack, can’t a guy wait fur a car here wit’out a bunch o’ old 
wimmin tryin’ ter learn ’im how to juggle a little piece o’ junk?” 

With pride in his strength, he grabbed up the rest of his burden and 














THE TEMPERANCE QUESTION. 
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J @taatehs! 
POLITICS MAKES STRANGE BED-FELLOWS. 





lightly hopped a behind-time car that refused to stop. Disregarding the 
conductor’s Ioud protests about “making a freight-car of the place,” and 
so on, he handed him a transfer two hours old, lit a cigarette stub, and 
cheerfully remarked: 
“Gee! But dis town is sure full er kind assistance, ain’t it?” 
Clive Newcome Hartt. 


PROPRIETY. 


N” long after the expulsion from Eden, Eve saw Adam digging in 
the ground with something. 

“‘\Vhat is that implement ?” she inquired. 

“That? Why, that’s a spade!” replied Adam, thinking no wrong. 

Whereupon Eve blushed violently. ‘“O, mercy!” she cried, and 
averted her face. In other words, it was long enough after the expulsion 
for the sense of propriety not only to have come into being, but to have 
gained considerable headway as well. 


THOSE PANCAKE DERBY HATS. 
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THEY USED TO BE FUNNY. 
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AND THEY ARE STILL. 
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tn the Dark: The Wail of Business. 
* — -e &'— —_———— a # 
E want to be lawful as we can be, We want to be lawful—but what’s the use 
We don’t ask favors or charity; With all this opinion running loose; 
We’re not the sort. who are standing pat, To-day we’re right and to-morrow wrong; 
We're merely asking where we are at. Now, how the deuce can we get along 
One Court says “Ha!” and the other “Hum!” When the law’s a matter of hide-and-seek 
Another “ Tweedle,” another “Dum!” | That shifts and changes from week to week? 
Meantime we’re getting a deal that’s raw — | What comfort or moral can we draw? 
We want to be lawful—but what’s the law? We want to be lawful—but what’s the law? 
. ——— —— e — ~ 


















We want to be lawful, and will be, too, 
If you'll tell us certainly what to do; 
Federal license, or what you please, 
Only—give us some sense of ease; 
Leave us somewhere but up in the air 
(We’re horribly insecure up there) ; 
We're weary of legal phrase and flaw— 

We want to be lawful—but what’s the law? 
Berton Braley. 








¢ —_—_—— 














i, woman will tell you that a jealous husband is almost as annoying as 
one who isn’t. 
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THIS LONG AGO. 





THE CITY BEAUTIFUL. 


STROLLED along Fifth Avenue, 
And felt its beauty stir my heart; 
Its generous breadth and noble view, 
The grandeur of each separate part. 
“ Not gold alone makes cities rich! ’’ 
I cried—and fell into a ditch. 






Through Broadway's thoroughfare I passed, 
And looked about with swelling pride 
At mighty structures built to last, 
It seemed, till worlds have passed and died. 
I breathed: “ Let virtue be thy crown!” 
A falling wall here knocked me down. 


I stood entranced before the sight 
Which met my eyes where rolls the stream 

Of busy feet from morn till night, 
And gazed as in a waking dream. 

“My soul,” * cried, “on wings doth rise!” 

A blast here raised me to the skies. 

William Wallace Whitelock. 
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MONTAGU AND CAPULET. 


pee AND JuLIET found themselves shut up in the gloomy tomb. 
‘«« However,” confessed Romeo, “I don’t see just how we are going 

to die together —the apothecary was suspicious and refused to sell me 
any poison.” 

Juliet bit her lip vexedly. But, as luck would have it, the tomb was 
very dark and damp, so as to favor fungous growth. 

“And fortunately,” exclaimed the hapless damsel, “I remember 
enough of my botany to enable me to mistake as many toadstools for 
mushrooms as will suffice to bring our tragedy to its fitting end!” 


PLAYBOYS STILL FARTHER WEST. 


M. SYNGE, the Irish dramatist, wrote a play called “ The 
Playboy of the Western World.” This isn’t intended to bea 
dramatic criticism, but simply to offer the information that in 

the play there are no Irishmen with green whiskers, nobody does a 
breakdown, and nobody sings “My Wild Trish 

Rose.” So you would n't think this Synge 
play would evoke much interest; but it 
does. When it was presented in New 
York recently a large number of TIrish- 
Americans went to see it. They carried 
with them eggs of the rot-spot variety, cer- 
tain worthy vegetables, and asafetida 
pellets. Even those who had smelled retired 
eggs and asafetida separately were sur- 
prised at the effect when they combined their 
talents and mingled with the performers on the stage. 

The trouble seems to be that Mr. Synge forgot something. In 
his ardent desire to depict one playboy behind the footlights, he did n't 
take into account the husky collection of playboys of Hibernian origin 
who dearly love a good joke—about the Jews, and who insist that 
the plain truth be spoken—about the Swedes. Mr. Synge was so indis- 
creet as to indicate that human nature is about the same in the Emerald 
Isle as anywhere else. This was too much for the playboys, who, 
when they are not engaged in breaking heads and other Donnybrook 
pastimes, are hunting avound for the spalpeen who traduces the good 
name of the Old Sod. 

Among the ten men arrested by the police for protecting Treland’s 
fair name on the occasion mentioned, it is pleasing to note the fol- 
lowing, with occupations that undeniably qualify the owners for con- 
structive dramatic criticism: Shean O’ Callaghan, harness-maker ; Dennis 
Croly, carpenter; John J. Cassidy, bartender. 











you with a big head. 


ame is like a jag: you may possibly sieep it 


off, but it frequently leaves 
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Same old dinners, 
Same old calls, 

Same old music, 
Same old balls. 


Cant old whistles, 

Same old bells 

Same old parties, 
Same old yells. 





IN HIS OWN COIN. 


NbD,—ah!—now, sir,” in a tone of 
such solemnity that it almost 
seemed to have ice down its 
spine, began the pin-feathery 
young attorney whose brow 
: bulged like the back of a 
pw. snapping-turtle, “have 
a you or have you not 
formed any opinion on this 
case wherein one William J.— commonly or 
colloquially known as ‘ Rickety’—Wadkins is 
charged with stealing or misappropriating to 
his own use certain swine—to wit, one hog— 
and if so, is that opinion a fixed one or can it be 
changed by evidence; and did you form the 
said opinion, if any, from what has or may have 
been told you by persons prejudiced either for 
or against the defendant or from only casually 
hearing of and considering the matter; and if 
so or not, as the case may be, could you go 
into the jury-box on the evidence adduced 
from the various witnesses and under the 
guidance of the Court bring in a true and un- 
biased verdict without being in any wise influ- 
enced by previous opinions formed by other 
evidence not so adduced, or could you not ?” 
“ Well—er—h’m!” slowly replied the Old 
Codger. “Having engulfed as well as I was 
able as it came along the question you have 
just propounded, somewhat like a hungry dog 
I once knew who swallowed by degrees pretty 
much all of a rawhide lariat-rope before he 
found the otherand outermost end thereof firmly 
attached to an iron picket-pin driven so deeply 
into the face of Na- 
ture, so to describe it, 
that he, the said dog, 
found himself obfusti- 
catedly unable to pull 
it up; and now, feeling 
myself in .much the 
same state of mind as 
was doubtless held or 
enjoyed by the afore- 
said dog at or about 
the time of said dis- 
covery; and in addi- 
tion being led in a 
somewhat confused 
way to wonder if you 
are merely trying to 










Same old flowers, 
Same old frills, 
Same old hopes and 
Same old bills. 


Happy Wew Pear. 


Same old greetings, 
Same old dread, 
Same temptation,— 
Same old head. 


or really wish to know whatever it is that you 
desire to learn, I am compelled to answer that 
to the best of my knowledge and belief I don’t 
know.” Tom P. Morgan. 


SCEPTICAL. 
“ TYATHER, I’ve come back,” said the Prodigal 
Son hopefully. 
“That ’s what they all say!” grunted father. 
“Trot out the gloves and show me, kid!” 


A MAN is known by the importance of the 
things which he gets angry about. 


al 
THE 


FIAED POST. 
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Same old pledges, 
Same old brags, 
Same old promise,— 

Same old jags. 


Same old noises, 
Same bright lights, 
Same old crowds and— 
Same old fights. 


Same old brightness, 
Same old cheer, 

Same old happy, 
Glad New Year! 

Louis Ephraim Boyer. 


WINTER NOTES. 
f licxe severest winter weather is always found 
in memory. 

The people who said all signs pointed to a 
mild winter are now giving the hard 
prophets the horse-laugh. Irem—on the next 
stormy day these dejected prophets will chirk 
up and say ‘I told you so.” 

The ice always melts quickest on your neigh- 
bor’s sidewalks. 

It always snows hardest on the very morning 
you oversleep yourself. 

The quickest way to open the country roads 
to the village is to have a tobacco famine in 
the back districts. An empty tobacco pouch 
will move a mountain of snow. 

There has never been enough snow to spoil 
the hunting, although three inches is enough to 
stop all kinds of winter work. 

The boy who could n’t shovel out four feet 
of walk is now busy cleaning the snow off a 
four-acre pond. 

There may be nothing in paying for our sins, 
but certainly many men who throw cinders on 
the children’s slide manage to take a fall before 
the winter is over. 


winter 


ANT AND GRASSHOPPER, 
| hee Ant was very shrewd, and when, at 
the approach of cold weather, the Grass- 
hopper came to him for assistance, he had a 
counter proposition ready. 

“Suppose,” said he, “now that you have 
sung all summer, you accept an engagement 
to dance all winter under my management?” 

“Very well,” said 
the Grasshopper, and 
without demur signed 
a contract. 

And the Grasshop- 
per being Russian, the 
result was a series of 
hits, netting great sums 
to the Ant and the 
ticket speculators, and 
affording the Grass- 
hopper a tolerable liv- 
ing for the time being, 
which, inasmuch as he 


was strongly of the 
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“FAITHFUL DOGGY! ’ 
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artistic temperament, 
was about all he 
wanted, anyway. So 


everybody was happy. 
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“Che Garden of Allab.’’ 
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HF ACTING of Lewis Waller as Bor7s and the marvelous scenic equipment make “ The 
Garden of Allah’ quite worth going to see. Mr. Waller’s Borzs might have stepped 
out of the book. ‘The sand-storm in the desert, the Street of the Ouled Nails, and 

the dancing-house are three of the best examples of stage setting in the history of the 
theatre. Mary Mannering is hopelessly miscast as Domini. She acts the way they do at 
the Hippodrome. Eben Plympton as Count Anteont does very well. Whoever called ‘‘ The 
Garden of Allah’’ “ moving pictures for the rich,” hit it about right. As a kinemacolor 
exhibit “The Garden of Ailah” is way ahead of anything we have had for a long time. 


A SIGN OF PROGRESS. 


- is significant that the spirit of revenge is no longer so strong as it 
once was. Every day we see less and less of that cut-off-your-nose- 
to-spite-your- face 
attitude of mind 
which was once 
so common, and 
which formed the 
corner-stone of 
many a literary 
production. While 
there may still be 
a good deal of 
cutting-off of 
noses, the noses 
are subconscious 
ones, or at least 
the cutting is 
subconscious. 

It was once 
quite common 
tohear: “Ill get 
square with that 
fellow if it takes a 
lifetime. You see 
if I don’t.” But 
the modern ten- 
dency is to look 
upon lifetimes as 
too precious to be 
thus expended. 
Furthermore, _re- 
venge has become 
socialized. That 
is, while a victin 
may determine to 
“get square,” he 

is not particular with 





PUCK’S GARGOYLES. 


III. — OVERLOOKING LONDON FROM HAMMERSTEIN’S whom. Almost any- 


New Opera House, one will do. 














Taken otherwise, Mr. Hichens’s dramatization makes a poor showing. The big dramatic 
moment of the play, where Aoris, caught in his own trap, confesses that he is the Father 
Antoine of other days, has been spoiled by the introduction earlier in the play of a scene 
evidently dragged in to help out those who have not read the book. It is quite unnecessary, 
and lets the cat out of the bag at the wrong time. There are many interminably long 
waits, and some equally long speeches. If you enjoy stage pictures that are above the 
average by all means go and see ‘The Garden of Allah.” But if you ‘re looking for an 
interesting play — don't. W. EL. Hill. 


We also hear: “It isn’t the paltry sum involved, but it is the prin- 
ciple of the thing. Ill follow that fellow through the courts if it takes 
my last nickel.” This phrase has passed out for several reasons. First, 
we never worry about principle any more, much less about paltry sums. 
Principle is a sheer waste of time. And then we would n’t for an instant 
think of following anyone through the courts. The path is too mazy. 
And as for disliking to be cheated, everyone knows, of course, that it 
is our greatest delight. We study it to see how it is done. We admire the 
man who “puts one over on us,” and instead of worrying about the princi- 
ple, or deploring the tendency of the times toward deception, we make a 
mental note to add this latest crooked turn to our own repertoires. 

“Revenge is sweet” was once a truism, but the sweetness is actually 
being precipitated by the chemistry of the age. Ellis O. Jones. 
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USUALLY. 


‘‘How’s the new magazine coming on, old man?”’ 


‘‘Fine! Talk about variety! There’s been a different crowd in 
charge of eyery issue. The promoters got out the first number, the 
owners the second, the poor suckers they unloaded onto the third, the 
receiver the fourth, the Stockholders’ Protective League this month’s, 
and the Government postal authorities next!” 
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NEW THOUGHTS, AND OTHERS. 
JULIA SEARS, head of the «New Thought School,” says: “ There 
are enough people on the planet to-day who remember one or more of their 
incarnations to make it a certainty that reincarnation is a positive fact.” 
All right, Doctor ; we'll add this to our list of positive 
Sacts, which is already becoming somewhat unwieldy. 


R. 





us a good while, and we now make bold to ask: 


one can remember being a hod-carrier, an under- 

taker’s assistant, or an office-boy inasoap factory ? 

: There is a strong tendency to run toward royal 

=» é > = families, court musicians,and philosophers. Two 

sail or three persons can distinctly remember having 

been Joan of Arc, and the number of reincarnated 

Napoleons and Louis Fourteenths is growing all the time. But the man we are 

anxious to meet is the chap who can remember with pleasure his incarnation as the 

brawny “white wings” who pushed the scoop around the arena of the Roman 

Coliseum after the show was over and the animals retired, or the employee of the 

Imperial Health Department whose duty it was to descend into the Cloaca Maxima 
when it got clogged. 

Another New Thought which comes at this moment is in connection with the 
statement of Dr. Sears that she was the Italian singer Marsina four hundred 
years ago, was bitterly discontented, and now she longs to sing and cannot. There’s 
matter for rumination in this, We shall hurry away now to tell the young woman 
in the apartment adjoining ours that the reason she longs to sing, or thinks she 
can sing, and cannot, ts because she had a sweet pipe several hundred years ago 
and did wt make the most of it. 














PROFESSIONAL CANDOR. 


DoctTor.— Well, my dear sir, and how are you feeling to-day ? 


AGED PATIENT.—I seem to have trouble in getting my breath. 
Doctror.— Well, I ‘Il soon: stop that ! 


SO MUCH GOING ON. 


os T ’M a little afraid that you won’t have no great of a crowd,” said the chairman 
Hof the committee that had secured Prof. J. De Claude De Profundis to 
give his lecture on “Molecules and Protoplasms” in the lecture course in Blue- 
berryborough, “but there are several other things going on in our town to-night 
that will draw off some of the audience we hoped to have. Our Knights of 
Pythias are having a dance in their hall, and our G. A. R. corps is having a 
chicken-pie supper, and our Odd-Fellows are having a baked-bean supper, and 
the women of the Methodist church are having a fair, and the Baptist church is 
having a stereopticon lecture, and the Presbyterians are having a concert, and 
the Congregationalists are having some sort of a convention, and the young 
folks are having a dance in Social Hall, and the D. A. R. women folks are 
g!ving a reception to someone high up in that organization, and the high-school 
pupils are rehearsing a play, and there’s a wedding at the Universalist church, 
and the oldest man in town is having a birthday party, and there ’s an oyster- 
Supper and dance at the hotel. Considerable going on for a town of nine hun- 
ted people, so I hope you won’t be disappointed if the audience is n't as large 
as we thought it would be. So much going on, you know.” M. W. 


Still, there is a question which has been pussling 
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Why is it that, among all those people who | 
remember one or more of their incarnations, not | 











TATED © 


For Universal Service 


| 





The Press and the Bell System 


The power of the individual writer 
is multiplied by the printing press. 
In the same way the power of the 
individual telephone is multiplied 
by the Bell system. In both cases, 
increased usefulness comes from 
progress towards universal service 


By means of the press the knowl- 
edge and thoughts of writers are 
spread throughout the land, main- 
taining among all the people the 
common language and the mutual 
understanding which makes for 
national co-operation. 


By means of the Bell system, 
each individual telephone becomes 
connectable with every other tele- 


phone and each unit in the nation 
is given a personal membership in 
the most highly developed system 
of communication that the world 
has ever seen. 


The press prepares people for 
co-operation; the Beil telephone 
system enables them to really co- 
operate. The press educates peo- 
ple separately; the telephone enables 
them to act upon their mutual 
knowledge immediately and at 
any distance. 


By co-operation with telegraph 
and cable systems, universal service 
for communication is being made 
international. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 








Walk, — 





SDs is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. 
We have now issued 


“WALK, 





as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 
Ten Cents per Copy. 


Aldmirers of this famous poem 
will appreciate the opportunity 
to secure copies in handy pocket 
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Address PUCK, ‘295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 

















ALONE IN THE BUSINESS. 
« Phwat ahr ye doin’ in here?” said 
the policeman to the old .*woman 


peddling apples in the corridors of the All ONL CF i America 
nik eco sieges in ‘ ere 2 Sie 
Pipe ed ive” aera ) rl MOST 
din aot ~ oan ‘ofeach pase | P OP U. LAR 
tion.” —Lippincott's. y Onean 


ANSWERED. 


Tue Rectror.—Now, Molly, would 
you rather be beautiful or good? 














Mo.iy. —I’d rather be beautiful ; —_ 
and repent.— Punch. 


Pears 


cleanses thoroughly, 











| 
hale 
soothing and freshening | 
the skin. 


Pears’ 


| 
is pure soap of | 
| 
gentle character. 


Sold everywhere. 





LoyAL. 


Marks.—So your Italian barber 
refused to shave you? Why was that? | 
Parks.—I told him I’d just had a | 
Turkish bath.—Boston Transcript. Lapy (who is learning to drive).—How tiresome these cyclists are! That’s 
the third one this morning who has nearly made me have an accident. 


A Girt born in September will be Londons Opinion. 


fortunate in marriage, but a boy who 





is born that month will marry a girl.— A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Ritters with your Grape Fruit 
_—_ > ° makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
San Francisco Bulletin. 25 cts. in svamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








on sale. : 


as large as the printed reproduction. 





where you are cordially invited to inspect them at any time. 


The prices vary. PUCK will gladly quote price on any 
drawing you may select. Refer us to it by giving page and number 
of publication in which it appeared. Price will include express 
charges to destination. 


This is an opportunity which many of the admirers of 
PUCK’S artists have long sought. 


These Original Drawings Make Unique Holiday Gifts. 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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These drawings by PUCK’S artists are in various methods,—pen-and-ink, 
“wash,” crayon, pencil, etc. The original drawing is from three to four times 


PUCK has a large selection of these drawings by his representative artists framed and on 
exhibition in his own art-gallery, Puck Building, Lafayette and Houston Streets, 


_ NAILED. 
HousEHOLDER.—Here, drop tha 
coat and clear out! 
BurGLaR.—You be quiet, or I’! 


wake your wife and give her thi: 


letter I found in your pocket.--Wex 
York Evening Mail. 


“T DON’T suppose the war betweer 
Italy and Turkey will curtail the out 
put of Turkish cigarettes?” 

“T hardly think so. The war will no 
be fought in New York.”—JSirming 
ham Age- Herald. 








Laxewooo HOTEL 
The Hotel that made 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


Now open under the direction 
of Mr. Louis Frenkel, 
of the Hotel Kaaterskill, 
Kaaterskill, N. Y. 


Lakewood is one hour and 
thirty minutes from New York 
city, and for its climate, its pine 
trees, and its wonderful dry air 
it has no equal. ; 

Prospective patrons going to 
Lakewood will find the Hotel 
Lakewood one of the best man- 
aged hotels in the world. 

Special inducements will be 
made for parties who wish to 
spend the season at this wonder- 
ful resort. 

There is also in connection with 
the hotel one of the finest 18-hole 
golf-courses in America. 

The hotel will be conducted on 
the most exclusive lines on the 
American plan. 


F. H. MUNNS, Mer. 
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FOR SALE—PUCK’S ORIGINALS 


WING to the many requests for the original drawings of pictures that 
have appeared in PUCK, the Publishers have decided to place them all 





SSSSSSCeeeeecce A CHRISTIAN SCIENCE ARMCHAIR. 
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WIsE JUDGE. 
































I 1 4 ts delicate flavor and THE COMPLAIN- 
t was along towar ANT. — You see, 
I’ the waning of the bouquet delights the Judge, I was a little | 
thi re serene at sag Pe ae ig a 
oO ace: zht say, when 
‘ exquisite | git Say, 
Nex ‘Are you sure a | went home, and me 
that you love me as pleasure, | wife was ironin’. 
much as ever?” We’d had aword or | 
** Perfectly sure.” two in the mornin’, | 
weer “And you will | an’ so I steps up | 
- out- never, never love prepared to make | 
anybody else?” | peace. I said: | 
— ‘* Never, never.” **Let’s forget th’ | 
ning “Is there ~~ quarrel — we were | ———____. ™ 
wien . 
8 thing you would n’t both wrong,” when 
do to make me what does she do FOR MEN OF GRAINS 
* happy ?”” as but shove the hot | 
‘‘Nothing within iron against me | 
— the bounds of rea- head. 
” Tv - 7 > 
son.” q “Tue Jupcr. — “MADE AT KEY WEST 
Aha! I thought Trying to smooth it — x 
so! You have begun ; over, of course. 
to reason. ‘The | You can’t blame her | 
honeymoon is over.”’ | for that. Go home, | 
—Plain Dealer. both of you. — | 
Plain Dealer. 
RUNNING RISKS. SAFE, EFFECTIVE. 50c. & $1.008 
; | No MATTER DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N.Y, 
‘““When I was a DAN ‘st 
J young man,” said tae 4 “IT HAD an in- | __ aan * 
- Mr. Cumrox, ‘I teresting experience a 
thought nothing of at the beach last “Your husband seems less care- 
working twelve or _ | summer.” worn than formerly.” 
ee THE KIND YOUR —= fourteen hours a — ———————_ ‘Blonde or bru- “Yes. Now that the baseball season 
aun GRANDFATHER USED. day. : nette?”’ — Courier- "ss oo I h: iv; thing but his 
4 oe eS I a EE etree i ‘6 Father,” replied Journal. 1S ov er, ne hasn any ng au ats 
k the young man with business to worry him.”~—Louisve//- 
e rs : sporty clothes, ‘I 38 not only g:ves a high, glowing,dur- a Courier-Journal. 
ir wish you wouldn’t ie poliah fo all metals, but thorpolish 
. HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS mention it. —— Bar Keepers Friend r Caront Bitters VARICOSE VEINS, ait D LEGS, 
2] non-union senti- | have stood the test o 
. | i it benefits all metals, minerals o: time. First in the field; 
\- PAPER WAREHOUSE, ments are liable to | arte, Sa atee ens Bi ayy ps ie oivte deel | still leading. Satisfy | 
: 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street make you unpepu- pe end dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to George | yourself—we know. | are promptly relieved with inexpensive ae * treat- 
~ BRANCH WAREHOUSE :20 Beekman Street, S*¥ Yous lar.” — Washington | 396 5. Washington 88,1 ane | wey 1 ee ee ae. 
~“ All kinds of Paper made to order. Star. | = Gen’! Distrs. W. F. Young, P.D.F.: 423 Temple St. Springtield, Mass. 
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e TIME FLIES. ™ ugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 
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‘One year more! 











Mon Dieu, how quickly: one grows old!”—Ze Rire. 
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tart the 
New Year 


Right! 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Oro 


_ The Foremost Humorous Weekly of America 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
f eaics PUCK, New York | 


i der i 6 
eo aera ee Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


Name .... ...cccccccccccsccccccccscssccsssececsoesesooces 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
the very best. OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





10c. per Copy. 





Very frequently the winter highways in the Yukon valley are mere trails, 
iversed only by dog-sledges. One of the bishops in Alaska, who was very 
ind of that mode of travel, encountered a miner coming out with his dog-team, 

ind stopped to ask him what kind of a road he had come over. The miner 
sponded with a stream of forcible and picturesque profanity, winding up with: 

“And what kind o’ trail did you have?” 

“Same as yours,” replied the bishop feelingly—Zxchange. 


“JupcE, I simply have an irresistible impulse to steal.” 
“T have those irresistible impulses sometimes,” said the judge. “I have! 
one right now to send you to jail. Sixty days!”— Washington Herald. 











NEXT WEEK. 
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HUNGRY. 
8v George Blake. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8x 11 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











By Carl Hassman. 








THE OBSERVATION CAR. 
By Gordon Grant. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler @ Schwarzmann 








TIME, THREE A. M.— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x8 in. By Angus MacDonall, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Sch warzmann 

















EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 





THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in, 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 











MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


COLLEGE ROOMS 
CLUB ROOMS 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE “DEN” 


Send Ten Cents for Fifty-page 
Catalogue of Reproductions 
in Miniature 








Address 
PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St. NEW YORK. 
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Copvright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 








By Gordon Grant. 





A STORY WITHOUT WORDS, 





By Gordon Grant. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLFR. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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“| WoNDER-WHATS/WEERINGHMAGFER?” 


By Mark Fenderson. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 8 x 11 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1998 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman., 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
Smaller Size, 11 x 8 in. 


Price Twenty-five Cents. 
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“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 
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pyright 1910 by 


GoLDEN Starr, MONTANA, Just BeLow IceBeRG Lakg, 
GLACIER NATIONAL Park. 


Start the New Year Right. Send 25 cents for 
sample bottle Caroni Bitters. Money back if not 
pleased and satisfied. Oct.C, Blache & Co,, 78 Broad St., 
N. Y., Gen'l Distrs, 


Just A FisH Srory. 

Henrik Daut, of Alesmund, was a reader and follower of Darwin. 

Wishing to apply his theory of the limit of adaptability of a species to its en- 
ironment, Henrik procured a herring from a neighboring fjord and carried it 
iome in a tub of sea-water. He renewed the water daily for some time and 
gradually reduced the quantity, with so little inconvenience to the herring that 
he concluded that the fish might, in time, learn to breathe air undiluted with 
Water, like the cat and man. It turned out as he expected, and the water was 
linally emptied out of the tub, never to be replaced. 

Henrik next removed the fish from its tub and placed it on the ground, 
where it flopped around very awkwardly at first but soon learned to move freely 
ind rapidly. In a little while the herring was able to follow its master without 
difficulty, and then it became his constant companion about the streets of the city. 

On a certain unfortunate day Henrik had occasion to cross a dilapi- 
dated bridge which spanned an arm of the harbor. The herring, coming 
gracefully along, heedless of danger, now and again springing at flies, for which 
it had acquired a great fondness, missed its footing—slipped through a crack 
into the water and was drowned.—Boston Transcript. 














BUNNER’ 
Short 





Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—WN., P. @ S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press 


+e 
More Short Sixes 
You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.’’— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood, — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
Per Volume, - - 7.00 


For sale by all booksellers, 


or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price 

Address 


PUCK, New York 








soldier once rendered 
service to the first 


A PRIVATE 
some _ slight 
Napoleon. 

“Thank you, captain,” said the 
emperor, carelessly. 

“In what regiment, sire?” was the 
instant response of the quick-witted 
private, 

“In my Guards,” replied the emperor, 
pleased with the man’s ready retort. 

This incident, with appropriate 
variations, also happened to Genghis 
Khan, Ivan the Terrible, Attila, 
Gustavus Adolphus, Louis XIV., 
Charlemagne, Alexander, King Alfred, 
Xerxes, Richard the Lion-hearted, and 
Henry of Navarre.— Success. 
























If You Like 
to Hunt, 
Fish or Camp 


You will enjoy the 

National Sportsman 

Every month the National 
Sportsinan contains 160 pa 
ges or more, crammed trom 
cover to cover with photos 
from life, stories of hunt 
ing. fishing. camping and 


tramping, which will thrill 
and interest you This 
monthly visitor will lure 


you pleasantly away from 
the monotonous grind of 
your every-day work to the 
healthful atmosphere of the 
woods and fields Single 
copies, be., yearly sub 
Scription, with watch fob, 


$1.00. 
Special Trial Offer 


Send us 25 cts., 
stamps or coin. and 
we will send you 
a copy of ‘the 

National Sports 
man, also one 
of our heavy 
burnished Or 
molu Gold 

Watch Fobs 

(regular price 

50 cts.) as here 

shown. with rus 
set leather strap 
and gold-plated 
buckle Can you 
beat this? 


Send To-day. 


Watch Fob, reg. price, 50c ALL 
National Sportsman, 15c¢ > YOURS 2 Cc 
65c FOR 





NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 








HER TROUBLES! 


‘* Leaving me at a moment’s notice? 


Then I’m afraid I can’t give you a 
b . 
reference!’ 

‘Qh, that doesn’t matter! The lady 
1’m going to is a friend of yours, and 
I’ve 


month,”—Sydney Bulletin 


she knows been here over a 


GKREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famors.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


’ 


«“GrorRGE,” she asked, “if we were 

both young and single again would 
you want me to be your wife?” 
' “Now, my dear,” he absent-mind- 
edly replied, “what’s the use of try- 
ing to start a quarrel just as we have 
settled down to enjoy a quiet evening ?” 
—Chicago Record- Herald, 
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ITALY TO THE OTHERS: 
“Tet Him That Is Without Sin Cast the First Stone.” 





